THE HEART OF BUDDHISM
XIII
HEROIC MEASURES (Ibid., 193.)
NOT for sleep is the star-spangled night But for work and vigil, 0 Sage 1
What if the elephant's rider unseated Be mauled by the brute in his rage ? *
Better for me, than to live on defeated, Is to die in the thick of the fight!
XIV
HOLDING THE MIRROR UP TO NATURE
(Ibid., 169.)
THE barber came to dress my hair:
I took the mirror from his hand,
And in it all my body scanned :
And whilst I gazed, lo !  then and there
I knew the vileness of the flesh :
So broke I through the clinging mesh.
Of Ignorance, and cast aside
The unclean garment of my pride.
Now stript of Vanity I go ;
No more shall I be born to woe !
* As the elephant is a dangerous but very useful mount, so meditation, even though it prove too strenuous a practicOj is the way to | peace.